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Reign (1837-1887) as reflected and illus- 
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House of Commons. But Hanwwen swoops down on him like a falcon ; 
rather paralyses him. Granam wriggles and wrestles, falters and 


: , | stumbles. His face settles into “yy: potes pitiful to see. Quite 
| « Monday, September 1.—Mr. Justice Hannzn, Mr. Justice Day, and : : : : . : . 
| Mr. Justice SMITH, sitting in the Probate Division of the Royal Courts of | °°°TY for him. Think I'll give him a lift, Nothing like a word of 


THE PARNELL COMMISSION. one the Arronney-Geweral and Epwakp CLARKE used to say in 


(Special Report.) 








| Justice, met to-day to hear the matters at issue between the 7imes and Mr. | sympathy in times like this. Write on 
PaxneLy. Sir Cuantes Russert, M.P., QC., represented Mr. Pannwevy 
and the other Irish Members concerned. Mr. Granam appeared for Mr. 
| Warren and Another. Tony, M.P., Q.C.* i$ 
| Lewrs, of Ely Place, Holborn, W.C.), watched 
Mi rning Paper. 
Cur this out of morning paper ; great deal more ; columns of it ; 
but don’t suppose there’ll be room to printit. Yet a most =) 
case. My first brief. i | 
have started pretty — eel 
ys 


os wig an hot, and : - 
ef to gown nearly slip- 
ping . Observe that CHAaRLEs 
USSELL keeps Ais gown well over 
his , Whereas Granam, 
when Court, generally 
has the collar somewhere in neigh- 
bourhood of small of his back. 
Su they begin that way, 
wor io up to the shoulders 
ey advance towards CHARLES 

gs status. - 
verything very agreeable. 
Wondered, when I went in, what 
the Judges would say. ‘Is the 
old min friendly?” I said to my- 
, looking up at HaAnnen. 
tail T appeared’ for the public, be 
ap ‘or the public, he 
made me a little bow, and ob- 
served, ‘‘ The case of the public is 
in excellent hands.” Very nice 
that. Felt quite encouraged. 


nstructed 


Gi y Mr. Gronce 
the 


ease for the Public.”— 


% ning presented in 
case. When Granam was asked 
whom he represented, he replied, 
“My Lud, I appear, with my 
learned friend the ATToRNEY- 
“ Knocki he door.” GeneRAL, for the defendants in 

mocking at the oor. the case of O’ Donnell y. Walter.” 

Here was my chance, Seized it with alacrity. 

“My Lud,” I said, hitching my gown over left shoulder, and 
| cocking back my wig, as I have observed another eminent Q.C. do, 
|“ interposing as amecus curiae, I may observe that my learned friend 

is a little inaccurate. He says he appears with the ATroRNEY- 
| GeveraL, May I point out, my Lud, that it would be more accurate 
| to say “he appears without the ArroRNeyY-GENERAL ?’” 

“Silence!” shouted a person in gown, who, I subsequently ascer- 
tained, was called the Usher. 

Have a good look at the Judges. Hannen in the middle, sitting 
in the chair he usually fills as President of the Divorce Court. A 
plump pleasant-featured man. 

“Looks,” says CHARLES Russext, “‘ as if he was able to bear with 





equanimity the failure of other people’s marriages. 

On the left Smrrn, a quiet keen-faced man, who says very little, 
but evidently thinks a good deal. On the right Day. Day simply 
delicious. Haven’t seen anything so lovely for years. Never get 
tired of watching him. Splendid figure-head for a ship. Widely 
opened, stonily-staring eyes ; uplifted e1 ebrows wrinkling the massive 
forehead ; _ slightly > eoenget moves head slowly from side to side 
gazing round Court with air of surprise. Sometimes looks 
up at ceiling, as if wondering what it could be for. Then gaze slowly 
lowered to desk, marvelling how the doose it got there. Again, 
slowly surveys Court. Think I hear him whispering to himself, 

Dear me! What a lot of reporters!” Looks as if he ’d never 
attempted a joke in his life, or understood one. 
he'd make at a first-class funeral ! 

Case grows interesting as it on. CHARLEs RUSSELL por- 
tentously bland. Never loses his temper for a moment. Is so 
amiable; must be winning hand over hand. Argues for disclosure 
of documents, specification of . ** Let-us-know-what-we- 
have-to-meet,”” and all that sort of thing. Fancy I’ve heard all 
before in the House of Commons ; nothing came of it there except 
cecasional beating in Division Lobby. Now HaNwEN gravely listens. 
SMITH (not Op Moratrry) twinkles with attention. Day solemnly 
nods his head with curious rhythmical aetion of the ical Man- 
darin. Seems to be something in it, after all. Gnanam drops his 
gown half an inch lower down the length of his spine, and says the 


} * The Dog has taken silk, and never told his oldest and best friend !— Punch. 


What a prize mute 





Determined to justify good opin- | 


| Mayor. 





slip of paper,— 
‘* Threaten to move for a writ of fi. fa.’ 

Haven't clear idea what writ of fi. fa. is. Fancy it’s a sort of 
protest, as who should say, ‘‘ Fi. fa. shame!” Pass the slip of paper 
= a nee Eagerly opens it. Reads, and looks back at me. 


“ Try that, old ( ,” I say. 

Granam evidently doesn’t catch on. Paleness deepens. Stares at 
me angrily. Put open hand to side of mouth, and loudly whisper, 

Fieri facias 


** Silence!” says the Usher. 

Presently Granam cites at large from case of Brown vy. Watkin, 
also case of Dike v. Stephen; drifts gently to Shaw vy. Smith, 
Time seems © une for creating little diversion. 

“ My Lud,” I say, addressing President, ‘‘ as our time is valuable, 
pete your Ludship, whilst my learned friend proceeds with 

citations, would favour the Court with your views on the 
question, ‘Is Marriage a Failure?’ Your Ludship’s remarkable 
opportunities for——” 
Usher. ‘* Silence!” 

I thought he’d say that. 

_ At half-past one, adjourned for luncheon. A little late in return- 
ing to Court. Found the O’Gorman Manon, with facias nearly as 
fieri as Granam’s, Seems he wanted to get in without ticket. 
Messenger declined to adit him. 

“*There’s my cyard,” said The Manon, ne piease on 
acceptance of trembling minion. “A frind will upon ye this 
evening.” 

Inside Court Judges got on a long way. In fact, a few minutes 

r, the w thing seemed to come to an end. Russet got all he 
asked for, and, there being nothing more to do, adjournment proposed. 
The President. ‘‘ We have all spent a very comfortable afternoon.” 

Toby, M.P., Q.C. (interposing as amicus curiw), ‘' As your Ludship 
leases,”’ 

Usher. “‘ Silence!” 
Then we picked up our briefs and went out. My learned friend 
Asquirn’s brief lying close to mine, I picked that up too. Has an 
overwhelming effect in walking through the crowd, to carry from 
Court a good armful of papers. 


A WHITEHEAD TORPEDO FOR THE CITY. 


SaruRDAY next, Michaelmas Day. Also City elects new Lord 
Hail, James Wurreneap, Alderman that is, Lord Mayor 





Michaelmas Day in the City. Turtles electing a Lord Mayor. 


that shall be! There is nothing suggestive of the Torpedo about him 
but his name. A capable, courtly man, who will do honour to the 
high position he is called to, and will, with peculiar fitness, inaugu- 
rate the new era of City administration in unction with the 
working of a Radical Local Government Act by a Conservative 
Ministry. 





Morality at a Tennis-Match. 
(By a Buffer.) 
To prophesy our downfall is not rash, — 
Now all our boys—and girls—seem ‘‘ going to smash !”’ 
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4 PHEASANT 


‘Don’t KNOW 


September / 


WHAT MASTER 'LL SAY WHEN I TELL Him! Wu’, you 'VE sHOT 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


A most amusing and companionable little book is Mr. Grorcr | 
GRossMITH’s| 


Society Clown. 
The *‘Snobbish 
Chapter” is, in 
idea, at least, 
. quite Thacke- 
rayan. “‘G.G.” 
thoroughly en- 
joys a story 
that tells 
_ against him- 
self. The love- 
letter from the 
_ lady who had 
“a Sunday 
\ out,” is deli- 
cious. What 
became of this 
poor Columbine 
our gay Clown 
doesn’t tell us. 
Inspired to 
rop into 
poetry, —to the 
: air of ‘* The 
Fine Old English Gentleman” —I joyously sing,— 


The Clown in Society 


I like to read Geonoxw Grossmitu’s tales of everywhere he goes, 

Of Princes, Dukes, and Duchesses, and all the swells he knows. 

I revel in the thought that I can see him on the stage, 

And sit in front without a smile, and put him in a rage. 
Chorus—This Clown of High Society, all of the modern time. 


I like to read the in-vi-ta-tion sent him by the Prince, 
To dine with H.R.H. abroad,—but has he had one since ? 


SE 





| stories, English, Scotch, American, Irish, familiar, it may 


| Edinburgh, and are so portable that I wish they weren't, as I 


I like to think that I can go into the Galleree, 

And chuck an apple at his head,—which he can’t do to me. 
Chorus— This Clown of High Society, all of the modern time. 

To call himself “a clown,” I think, is hard—on Harry Payne, 

Who always comes at Christmas Time with “‘ Here we are again!” 

Who ’ll soon bring out his memoirs of tip-top Societee 

Where he never had the pleasure of encountering G. 6. 
Chorus—This Clown of High Society, all of the modern time. 


If you’re going a long journey by train, buy The Society Clown. 
The time will pass so quickly with this book in your hands, that 
the station where you ought to have got out will have escaped your 
notice, and you’ll wake up at the terminus with the prospect of 
having the book still to amuse you on the return journey. 

From gay to grave, I am still going quietly, very quietly, through 
Mr. Hawxrys’s most carefully compiled oa entertainingly written 
two Volumes, entitled, The French Stage in the Eighteenth Century. 
He has stated the case of the disabilities of the French Comedians, 
on the whole, very fairly, considering that he candidly avows him- 
self a warm partisan, whose bias has prevented him from admitting 
that the other side has any case atall. His book, as far as I am able 
to judge from the first volume, ought to be a standard work of 
reference for students of the French stage in the Eighteenth Century. 

Several Correspondents write to me, asking, where can we procure 
those Weird Tales which you have twice recommended? Well, un- 
fortunately, there was a rush upon them by friends who promised 
faithfully to return them ; but instead of keeping their word, they ’ve 
bags my books. In the meantime I can only say that they are pocket 
volumes, adapted to anybody’s pocket,—evidentiy, by the disappear- 
ance of my little lot,—consisting of a collection of very old oa 
’ 0 
most readers over fifty, but refreshing even to them, and aecepted 
with delight by the second and third generation. I am fond of old 
friends, and was delighted to welcome them again. Some of them, 
however, I had never read before. They are published b Parana 


never see them more. 
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“ THESE ENGLISH ARE SHREWDLY OUT OF BEEF!”’ 
Henry the Fifth, Act IIL., Se. 7. 


Lord Wolseley (to Tommy Atkins). ‘‘ Way, BLESS ME! YOU LOOK HALF STARVED! WHAT'LL You TAKE?” 








Pen propos of ‘‘ refreshing,” I have just dipped into Dr. Hverrer’s| letters of Ricnanp Waonen.——Strange Story of a Manuscript 

orrespondence of Wagner and Liszt. Letter-writing is to some of | found in a Copper Cylinder. Ought to have been left there. It is 

us nuisance enough : letter-reading is worse. But in this case— | advertised as a Jules-Verne-like story, might be called a Verne- 

“ RicHarp and Francis were two clever men; |and-Vater story. It is childish: and its improbabilities are rendered 

n Clever at music and clever with pen.” still 7 < en some of } ———- ayes. Long 

| These two geniuses wrote their thoughts i : r,| way down-hill after Venwe. ‘‘ Fucilis descensus a Verne-o,” says 

Their letters are really the caeneeliin off Uc oats cok, by | the ever classical and always happily grammatical 

in Art, but at issue over the great problems of life. Here and there, | LearweD Baron De Boox-Worms, 

‘s naturally as possible, crop up business and domesticity. Of the 

two “* Special Co: dents,” avalon Liszt, who writes in a tone! ‘‘ Frnve weather,” said Mrs. Ram; ‘‘ but these East winds are very 
of conviction, whic » except as regards music, is absent from the dangerous. My Nephew is laid up with an influential cold.” 

















PU 


(Suprexpen 29, 1888, | 








DUE NORTH. 


| Other Climbs—Night—Lodgers— Early Rising—First Meal—Con- 
traction — Expansion — Arrival — Separation — Balmorality — 
| Anticipation— Alteration—** Strangers yet.” 


Honson, with the agility of a Harlequin, has disappeared by the 
shortest and quickest route over the washing-stand into his berth. 
With his back turned to 
me, he murmurs, drowsily, 
but consoling to the last, — 

** You'll like your berth. 
It’s deliciously com fort- 
able,—tip top! It’s the 
height of luxury.” Then 
he adds, in a gradually 
descending a 

es 




















turn, as I stand dubiously 
looking up towards the 
elevated jam - cupboard 
shelf in which I have to 
repose, if I can. 

* The height of luxury! 
—tip-top!’” I mutter to 
myself. ‘‘It is. How can 
' 77 mony Thou At.—N 

app .— Ne- 
cessity, Seing the mother 
of invention, ought to give 
me a tip about a berth. 
Necessity’s tip is the em- 
loyment of travelling- 
bag and campstools as 
ai getting into 
a vaaee- BZ, this berth. Necessity may 
F : have an extra tip in store 
conomy of space in a small House. for me—a tip over. While 
arranging my planof campaign, I find myself humming involuntaril 
the air from the Bohemian Giri, ‘‘ My berth is noble, and eauininek 
my crest.” But, if I come a cropper over this attempt, my crest 


won't be unstained, 

One strug le for life. . . aclutch . . . a kiek (if there were any- 
one in the berth beneath, how wild he w be—and very naturally 

with my toe within an inch of his pose—but, thank good- 
| ness, there’s nobody there) ...agasp...a momentary spasm, as 

it a sinew had cracked somewhere— (didn’t Hamlet's sinews crack, or 
| didn’t he appeal to them to * Bear him up ?”’—yes —that ’s what I 
| say now, ** Rnd you, my sinews, bear me strongly up! ’)—whoop !— 

and | sink breathless, a o@mfused heap of “dis billy,” on the jam- 
| cupboard shelf, the hed~elothes disarranged, and the floor littered 
| with bags and campstools, which the next man who comes in will 
have to clear away. 

As to re-arranging the pocket-handkerchief which does duty for 
a sheet, or doing anything with the 
strip of flannel meant to represent a 
| blanket, I give it up im despair. 

Stretching is impossible ; so is sitting 
up: even turning requires the most 
careful attention. 

No—certainly a berth on board a 
steamer is not the place where “ the 
weary are at rest,” nor am I at all 
sure that it is the place ‘‘ where the 
wicked cease from troubling,” as one 
of our fellow-passengers, entering in 
the dark, met stumbling over the 
campstools and bags, swears horribly. 

Happy Thought.—Pretend to 
tast x a No connection with bags 
and campstools. Oh no! ‘‘ Confound 
them! Who could have put them 
there’ Infernally idiotic!” Quite 

Good night ! 

Fellow lodger, who subsequent] 
occupies what I may term the groun 
| floor under Honson’s apartment, switches on the electric 





a> 








/ i 


How did this Lady manage to get 
; into any berth, specially a top one? 


light, not 
altogether, as I fancy from his manner, unmalicicusly, though it 
duces no effect on either myself or Honson, who are both, like 
Fox, ** layin’ low and sayin’ nuffin’. After some puffing and wrestling 
with luggage, —his own, I hope,—our Fellow-lodger switches off the 
light, erawls imto his hole, and subsides. We are all quiet,—play- 
ing at being asleep,—when the fourth lodger enters, and wses more 


80. 


rer 





bad language in the dark. The effect of the darkness is demoralising, 
Then he makes grabs at everybody’s luggage, tumbling about as if he 
| were playing Blind-man’s Buff, until the first fellow lodger (on the 
| ground floor at Honson’s) growls out, ‘‘ Why don’t you switch on the 
electric light ?” Whereupon the latest arrival, who has brought into 
the cabin a curiously blended aroma of tobacco and whisky, guides 
himself up to the switch by laying hold of the side of my berth, which 
causes me to give a warning kick in the direction of where I think 
either his nose or his eye may be, just as a quiet hint that he had 
better not rouse the ——9 in the jam-cupboard. **Switch-back” 
amusement. Once more electric light is switched on, and 
our friend commences his tions for retiring, humming the 
“* Boulanger March,” with variations from other sources, and inter- 
rupted by occasional ejaculatory anathemas on everybody else's 
] , and especially on the 5 and campstools, which latter, 
king his shins severely with them, he chucks violently into 
the saloon, exclaiming, ‘‘ Out you go, d you!” and I feel that 
the cam ls so addressed are myself in effigy. At last he, too, 
crawls, like a wounded rabbit, into the hole in the tree (as it were) 
underneath my nest, where I distinctly hear him groaning and 
rubbing his ancle. Then, as he has forgotten to switch off the light, 
in a few minutes’ time a deep voice from below—it is the voice ot 
Hosson’s ground-floor lodger—asks me, if I *‘ won’t mind switch- 
ing it off, as it’s nearest me.” My first idea is to continue my 
pretence of being asleep ; but, on second thoughts, as there is less | 
chance than ever of getting any sleep with this light glaring right 
in my eye, I uncurl myself very cautiously, somehow, lift myself up 
without hitting my head, and extend my arm without falling out, 
and once more we are in comparative darkness, and I am having 
a final struggle with the bed-clothes. : 
Morning.—Dear friend Hopson up very early. Wish Dear Friend 
would stop in hed. He says he wants to see the sunrise. Evidently 
he has never seen it before. He is delighted 
that I have slept so 
well. I am obliged to 
admit that I have slept. 
Gradually fellow - pas- 
rs rea’ , e 
majority look as if they 
slept in their clothes. 
With many of them a 
—— is a substitute ) 
‘or the particularities of «yf 
the toilette. \Y 
How ae past 
regret ir curling- 
irons! I quite mon > ; 
stand the objection of , The same, next murn- 
: yome ladies to a voyage 17> Ser ® might & 
The First Day. by steamboat. . Sea. 
| Breakfast,—Marvellous solo performances on fish, bi chops, 
| bread and butter, toast, coffee, marmalade. Poor Steward! Honson 
| beams on mewhen I take a chop. ‘‘It’s doing you good,” he says 
icheerily. I so, I’m sure. All the contractors being in great 
form at breakfast, take twice and even three times of everything. 

Happy Thought (except for Steward).—They contract, but they 

also expand. 

We disembark at Granton. I part with dear friend Hoxson, whom 
|I thank heartily for the t trip, givimg him the credit for the 
| fine weather , whereat he repeats, ‘‘I told you it 
| would-be all right.” and is uncommonly pleased that I am pleased. 
| Off he goes fo his destination, and-as the boat has just conveniently 
| missed the only train that would have taken me to hglennie, I am 

in Edinbro’ alone. Title for novel, Alone in Edinbro’ ! Remember 
to have heard of an eight o'clock table d’héte at the Balmoral Hotel. 
At the Balmoral.—\ like the name of Balmoral. So pape. A 
Balmasky Hotel would attract a class of customers who preferred a 
‘*Bal” without the ‘‘moral.” Willing and obliging Hall Porter, with 
beaming smile, as if he had been expecting me ever so long and is 80 
glad to see me at last, fetches my luggage out of fly. Pleasant and 
affable young ladies at the bureau. None of your stuck-up minxes 
with somebody else’s hair piled up on the top of their heads. Oh, no: 
nothing of that sort. A ble, affable ; ay ** Seotch lassies. 
Old gentleman of florid complexion, with fierce white moustache, 
and of an upright carriage s stive of retired Indian Colone 
(on. the stage in a farce with vr Toor), or the Master of a Ring, 
and wearing a peculiar hat with a brim so crisply curled up at t 
sides that, with a few strings and a rosette, it might suit a Junior 
| Dean, is standing in hall, ow his face: his ferocious 
white moustache. He is the beau idéal of Sergeant Bouncer in Coz 
and Bor. Being alone in the world just now, I am glad to initiate a 
nt or with the Veteran. I am — ing when = 
young y, beaming gracefully across cou bureau, into 
| mee in her pleasantest manner, with just a flattering tinge of regret 
in her tone—(and without any brogue, so she isn’t ‘‘a Scotch lassie, ”’) 
—that the hotel is full; whereupon, the Hall Porter, still with 
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beaming smile which has not yet faded away, promptly picks up m luggage 
and is off with it to the fly. His rule is, “* Wolicee See PGest,’ ” and 
‘speed the parting.” The “‘ parting” guest, to him as a rule, must be the more 
valuable, and more to be smiled at. ere am I togo? More alone in Edinbro’ 
ever! On the chance of some suggestion being made, I address the gallant 
uncer, 

lhe Veteran replies cheerily in broad Scotch,—The McBouncer,—and I gather 
his meaning to be, that, if they haven’t a bedroom here, they (the Balmoral 

Hotel, that is) can get me one elsewhere. 
Ye'll just taylaphone,” says the McBouncer, turning to one of the pleasant 
young ladies, and, on hearing this, she at once sounds a bell to bespeak some- 
The Veteran evidently possesses some local influence. The 





ody's attention. 
Hall Porter pauses, and the smile, which had almost died out with the removal 
ot the third bag, begins to beam again gradually. Song to Hall Porter, ‘‘ O smile 
as thou wert wont to smile Before that weight of care,” &e. Substitute “luggage” 
‘or ** care,” and there's the ballad complete so far. Shining ‘ Boots ”—quite 

an ** Upper leather ”’—assists cheerfully. 
k The MeTaylaphone replies that he places the best bedroom at my disposal, 
and L accept. I am ‘‘ bedded out” like a plant, but return to the Balmoral at 

| feeding time, 8 P.M. 

P Balmorality Dinner.—Large room. Small tables, so that one can dine quietly 
alone, OF with three strangers at most. It being just the end of August, of course 
rouse will be on the menu, and of course, this being Scotland, we shall have 
dinhe s peculiar to the country, I don’t know what the dishes are, except Scotch 
broth, collops, and haggis—(*‘ The Midnight haggis” mentioned by Macheth),— 
ut every country has its spécialités. Let’s see. Here’s the McMenu. 
they mean ‘‘ Porridge”’—no 
t?) and ‘‘ Purée aux Navets.” 
French, nothing Scotch :—‘‘ Sole au 
Compéte—Beeuf Ritw—Agneau, 


‘ Potage”—that’s French, not Scotch; perha 
—** Consommé au Profitrol” (what on earth's t 


Navets” not Seotch. I read on: all 
gratin, Merlan frit sauce Tartare—Croquett 
Salade,”’—excellent dinner, but no Grouse ! 
we protest to German Waiter, who doesn’t clearly comprehend. English 
a lively and attentive, seragniens the justice of the protest. He, too, is 

| on In Edinbro’, for the other aiters are igners. He returns eli 

be able to inform me that I can have Grouse, “instead of ” Beef. 

| ipulation somewhat severe, but I accept the terms, though I am not trea 

recisely on “‘ the most favoured nation” (or ration) principle, as I have to pa 
i-a-crown extra. The Grouse being excellent, and the whole dinner An 


| am content. Everythi . r 
: ing satisfactory at the Balmoral Hotei on occasion, 
i Scotland, 


but, on my return visit, onl the following hen I am leavi 
I couldn’t imagine that it wos the same * ly —- 





t cntened = a smile of 
as it seem: yesterday since | uitted the place. 
But “a change hed come over the spirit of their dream.” 
There was no beaming Hall Porter, only a MoSulky, who 
growled out ae and di The genial and 
courteous Veteran McBouncer was to be seen. 
The affable and sympathetic Fairies of bureau were 
no longer there, though I fancy I spied ome of them with 
her pleasant face bent over the , not to look 
up and smile, for fear of the other remark 
was I, once 

great-coat. 
a Boots, who 
a dark 


ition for everyone, 


ted. 
—The Head Waiter comes 
“Can I leave my——” ; 
my mouth he too has 
na os 4, seen no more. Nii aan, 
ing up-stairs a manger, 
procure some attention from a startled cham id, who 
~ me suspiciously, but who kindly allows me the use 
feine? and a and a joa toes ern cee eve 
, apparently, no p rly @ n va A at 
has come over them all> fs is a bad ay with the 
Balmoralities ? 

The dinner at 8 is good (no Grouse), but the 
Waiters bring and take away the dishes in a violent hurry, 
as if they backed themselves against time to make 
so many le swallow five or six courses and have 
everything cleared away in half an hour from the 
moment of starting. So swiftly do the dishes come and 

that when Iam at the second course two undersized 
erman Waiters are hovering about me with the pudding. 

Not out of greediness, nor from any inordinate craving 
of the appetite, but simply to show them that I will not 
be bullied, and that I positively refuse to do a serious 
injury to my digestion merely hecause they have a match 
against time, I determine to take or at least, to order, 
twice of everything except the soup. ; 

** Saumon sauce Genevoise, or Merlan frit?” asks a 
German Waiter, bending over me insinuatingly, ri 
me the choice of two platefuls. I reply sternly, I wi 
take Saumon first, AND the Merlan frit afterwards. _ 

The German Waiter almost collapses. He cannot believe 
his ears. But I mean what I say; and I do take both. 
This happens with all the other courses. I pull up at 
the Entremets, of which there are four varieties, 

Long before I have finished, all the unprotesting table 
d’héters, who yield in a spiritless manner to the tyranny 
of their oppressors, have stuffed themselves in « hurry 
and been cleared away. 


I have antidioato’ my 
second visit to bro’. 
start to-morrow morning, having wired to 
“1D, B.,” at Lochglennie. 


jeorney beck 0 as to oats 
t am iD 
proeen to that aflect to 





Appropriate Locatiry ror Mruitary Manqcvans.— 


In Styria, where the Chamois shooting is going on. (See ? 
a _ Shans War. Aha! Yours ever, nting io going oe well. 


Locked up again! Under Colney Hatches.) 





Wat Wovtp se Lert or It ?—If one of Zora’s latest 
works—say, for example, La Terre—were i 
for the English public, the book would probably come out 





in the form of a clearly printed four- pam 














ALL VERY WELI 

LT CuiLtp or Royal 

nk Poems, your Sper 
WHAT 
RE AGAIN ! 


NEMESIS OF NEGLECT. 


* Just as long the dwel 


ings of this race con- 
ndition, their whole sur- 
{ warren of foul alleys garnished 
mps of the gin-shops, and offer- 
fl , for all conceivable wicked 
possible accommodation to further 
ha have still to go on affecting 

that in such a state of things we have 
from time to time, of the horrors of the 
- ' ay.’ 8. G. O..” in Times of 18th Sep- 
mber, in his Letter entitled, “ At Last.” 


ein their present « 


ndings a sort 


rere. 
enka 


ere is no light along those winding ways 
Other than lurid gleams like marsh-fires 
fleeting 
hither the suuniest of summer days 
Sends scarce one golden shaft of gladsome 
greeting. 
June noonday has no power upon its gloom 
More than the murky fog-flareof December; 
A Stygian darkness seems its settled doom ; 
Life, like a flickering ember, 
There smoulders dimly on in deathly wise, 
Like sleep-dulled glitter in a serpent’s eyes. 
Yet as that sullen sinister cold gleam 
At sight of prey to a fierce flame 
q rieke n, 
dull life that lurks in this dread scene. 
By the sharp goad of greed or hatred 
stricken, 
Flares into hideous force and fierceness foul, 
Swift as the snake to spring and strong to 
ire. 


shall 


So ¢) 


eant 


HES REMAIN 
OVERRATED DUFFERS WI 
The Statesman and the Poet. ‘‘ Hearn! HEAR!” 














A CHAPTER ON FAME. 


ror you FeLLows TO TALK ABOUT MY BEING THE Pet or THE PuBLic, THE IDOL oF TH 
TY ITSELF! I ADMIT ALL THAT; BUT REMEMBER THAT MY ART DIES WITH ME—WHEREAS 
ro SHOW THE TWENTIETH CENTURY WHAT—A ‘a 


WwHAT—— 
WERE IN THE NINETEENTH, EH? WHEREAS YOU'LL NEVER BE FOUND OUT, OL! 











Here the sole joys are those of the man-ghoul. Such hideous wreck among. us, deaf and 
Thirst-thrill and ravin-rapture. blind, (shatter. 
Held Danre’s Circles such a dwelling-place ?| As all our sheltering shams shall rend and 
Did primal sludge e’er harbour such a race ? he den is dark, secluded, it may yield 
To Belial a haunt, to Mammon profit ; 
It is not Hades, nor that world of slime | But we shall reap the tillage of that tield 
Where dragons tare and man-shaped mon- | In harvest meet for Tophet. 
__ sters fought. Slum-farming knaves suck shameful wealth 
Civilisation’s festering heart of crime from sin, 
Is here, ry here some loathly glimpse is | But a dread Nemesis abides therein. 
caught 
Of its barbaric beating, pulsing through 
Fair limbs and flaunting garb wherewith 
"tis hidden. 
Mere human sewage? True, O Sage! most 
true! 
Society’s kitchen-midden ! 
jut hither crowd the ills which are our bane: | 
And thence in viler shape creep forth again. 


wane ? Foulness!filters here from honest 
10mes 
And thievish dens, town-rookery, rural 
village. Red-handed, ruthless, furtive, unerect, 
Vice to be nursed to violence hither comes, \’Tis murderous Crime—the Nemesis ° 
Nurture unnatural, abhorrent tillage ! Neglect ! 
What sin soever amidst luxury springs, 
Here amidst poverty finds full fruition. - 
There is no name for the unsexed foul things | Tae Sremkes my Paris.—This Tower 
Plunged to their last perdition | Eiffel being built by an Eiffel-utin’ gentle- 
In this dark Malebolge, ours—which yet |man seems to be productive of nearly 4° 
We build, and populate, and then—forget! | much discord as its prototype of Babel. A 
lunatic project, at best, but the only sensible 
person to appeal to in the present difficulties 
is, luckily, ** The Sane Prefect.” 


Dank roofs, dark entries, closely-clustered 
walls, 
urder-inviting 

gutters, 

A boding voice from your foul chaos calls, 

When will men heed the warning that tt 
utters ? ; 

There floats a phantom on the slum’s foul air, 

| Shaping, to eyes which have the gift of 


nooks, death-reeking 


seeing, 
Into the Spectre of that loathly lair. 
Face it—for vain is fleeing ! 


It will not be forgotten ; it will find 
A voice, like the volcano, and will scatter 
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THE NEMESIS OF NEGLECT. 


“THERE FLOATS A PHANTOM ON THE SLUM’S FOUL AIR, 
SHAPING, TO EYES WHICH HAVE THE GIFT OF SEEING, 
INTO THE SPECTRE OF THAT LOATHLY LAIR, 
FACE IT—FOR VAIN IS FLEEING! 
RED-HANDED, RUTHLESS, FURTIVE, UNERECT, 
’TIS MURDEROUS CRIME—THE NEMESIS OF NEGLECT!” 

















—— 
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THE (POLITICAL) PLEASURES OF — 
MEMORY. 


We want, indeed, another Samvet Roorrs, 
The dullest, sure, of all poetic codgers !) 
To sing in woe | verse, as once did he, 
The Pleasures of (Political) Memory. 
Oh, joy—if you’re a Statesman—just to cast 
A retrospective glance upon the past, 
The pamphlets written in your fiery youth, 
And then be told you are not speaking truth ; 
To chat about the Cabinets you have known, 
And then to have this charge against you 
thrown, 
That your remarks are disingenuous riddles, 
| In fact, that you are telling taradiddles! 
(0 Memory, friend of am age! 
| You seem to put our Statesmen in a rage. 
| Memory, of course, may be a boon, but 
then ‘ 
There seem as many memories as men ; 
And no two of those memories accord 
More a their owners do, which seems 
absurd, 
They won’t agree in style at all exact 
About the shortest speech or simplest fact, 
Be't yesterday, or twenty years ago ; 
One vows ‘twas thus, another swears 
"twas 80, [briar, 
And, though in speech as bland as a sweet- 
| Each _ the other an egregious—story- 
teller. 
Fes of Memory? At the phrase one 
smiles ; 
Pleasures of wrangling tabbies on the tiles, 
Of seuffling crows over some carrion scrap‘ 
| No, Rogers, you need not return, old chap! 








AH me, my dear, my dear Mr. Punch, 
Iam afraid it is! L’ve done my best; 


but no, the Thanes fly from me, and I am. 
| in the lengunam aft hate Sesion ’ HAPPY HAWARDEN. 
Love Fiery ’—alias Can’1T-MARI-ANY Mr. Gl-dst-ne sings to the Mahdi Ali, at Hawarden, to the Air of ‘‘ Marlbrook.” 
; IN THE MoaTED GRANGE. | Awyp so you HAVE come FROM THE Nizam? | (Aside.) TELL ANOTHER LIKE THAT I CAN, 
DEAR Sm,—Marriage is a failure, at | PRAY TELL HIM HOW I GOOD AND WISE AM, (Aloud.) Now sit Ye BENEATH MY UMBRELLA, 
least in my case, I’ve been rejected again |THoven at Times TrousLep MucH I By Fires | AND CHUCKLE LIKE OLD Mister WELLER, 


| to-day. ‘* This is the third time of asking.” | I stixu am THE Granp OLD May. {[aM,| WHEN Axe'p IF YOU B’ER BAW A FELLAH 
Tm Ipieren. Say, I Love THE MA-HOM-ME-DAN— Like me. I’m THe Granp O_p Man ! 


| 
| ‘Is Marriage a Failure?” 
| 











TAW that while Moore is working like a Nigger, Burorss is—doing what ? 
THE LONDON BLACKS. Careering about, enjoying himself? Or also working ’ here « 
Moorr’s Melodies at the St. James’s Hall are nowadays those played Buroess? Tell me, Shepherds, have you seen my Burorss pass this 
by the evergreen and ever black-faced Moore and Burgess Min- | WY ° Depend upon it that when they want a real novelty to 
strels. The Minstrel Boy never *ttract all London, they'll announce 
to the wars, as he never per- Great Nienr wirn THe Moore anv Bororss Mrvstners! 
orms out of St. James’s Hall —| Friast Appearance oF Bororss!! ! 
at least such was once the tradi-| They are welcome to this suggestion ; but the yy | of the 
tion. It is now exploded. They public is aroused, and will not be satisfied, except by Bunorss, 
have, we believe, played out of the | ‘‘ Plenty of Burgesses in the City of London,” Mr. Moone will reply ; 
all, and a cataclysm has not) but this won’t . y us. Loud calls for Bunorss! Bonerss! and 
arrived. On their me the | No Moore at present from Yours truly, 
title ‘‘ Christy Minstrels” is not to| Brack Jack in THe Private Box, 
be found. Why is this thus P| SS 
hy Ao ~ Sonate A LITTLE “CUTTING.” 
On the inauguration of their | Herr is an advertisement from the first sheet of the Times, Sep- 
Twenty-fourth consecutive Season, | tember 21, whieh will please Mrs. Lrxw Lovrox, who, “‘ touched 
Mr. Eveene Srratron sang ‘* The | with the spirit Neng xs A is so hard in the Fortnightly Review 
Whistling Coon” for the 1135th| on the dear ‘‘ petits abbés”” of the Eighteenth Century :— 
time, and the audience, who had | ws NOBLEMEN and others.—A young Clergyman, fond of riding, driving, 
not heard it one thousand one | 8 ing, hunting, erieket, and all outdoor sports, would be glad to hear 
hundred and thirty-five times, | of « good LIVING. r jaar J 
encored vociferously, but the strict | Quite the sort of cleric fora Rural wy" There ’s life—sporting 
; rules of the primitive Christy’uns life, at all evente— in the old Kstablished Church yet. We hope the 
Professor Blackie who never s do not admitot encores being taken. | Rev. Yoieks Tallyho won't be long without « living in a good-going 
out of St. James’s Hall, Excellent rule. They should call | grass country. e drink to him a Stirrup Cup. 
themselves ‘‘ The Burgess and No-More Minstrels.” 4 propos, where | 
was Boreess on this memorable occasion? Does Mr. Moone sing for | pe m7 
*elf and partner ? Perhaps BURGESS is ing himself in reserve, and | A SERIOUS CHARGE. 
will burst forth upon us all when the Entertainment achieves its| Srn,—Three-and-threepenoe for one dozen of the best natives at 
quarter of a century. Still there must ever be a slight cloud of/myCliub!! I’ve backed my bill, and sign myself, 
sadness passing over the happy faces of the audience at the thought,! Grotto Club. Sotvitvn Dano. 





























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


ee 


[SerremBer 29, 1888, | 


CHARIVARI. 

















_laddies it’s no fair o’ 


Mr. SLIBLOTES WAS THINKING HE WANTED A LITTLE CHANGE, AND WHETHER 
HE AND FLARROP MIGHTN'T RUN OVER FOR A COUPLE ©’ DAYS TO SPA OR 
W IRFSBAD | 
Mrs. S. (who had been reading ‘‘the Papers” too). ‘‘On, An! AND THERE'S | 
vo TO Be A Beauty Snow ruere! On, 1 sHovip so LIike——I'LL GO WITH 
E [But he didn't go, and the Beauty Show was a failure. 








VOCES POPULI. 
AT A HIGHLAND CATTLE AUCTION. 


Scene—A Yard. Inthe open space between the rows of pens the Auctioneer 
is trying to dispose of some horses which are trotted out one by one in the | 
usual fashion. | 


The Auctioneer (spectacled, red-bearded, canny, slightly Arcadian touch 
| imparted by straw hat, and a sprig of heather in his button-hole). What ’ll I} 
| say for this noo? (A horse of a meditative mien is just brought in.) Here's a | 

beast, and a very good beast, from Lochaber! (The bystanders remain unmoved.) | 
He was bred by Meester MacFartawe, o’ Drumtappit, and ye ’ll all ha’ haird on 
| him as the biggest breeder in these lp (Heads are shaken, so much as to 
| intimate that this particular animal does not do Mr. MacFartane justice.) Trot 
him up an’ doon a bit, boy, and show his action—stan’ away back there! 
(With affected concern.) Don’t curb him so tight—be careful now, or 
ye'll do meeschief to yourself an’ others! (As the horse trots past them, 
several critics slap it disrespectfully on the hind-quarters—a liberty which it 
bears with meekness.) There’s a pace for ye—he’s a guid woorker, a gran’ 
beast—hoo much shall we say for him? (Nobody seems able to express his 
——— of the grand beast in figures.) Just to stairt ye then—twenty poon! 

sven the animal himself appears slightly staggered by this sum; bystanders 
are quietly derisive; Auctioneer climbs rapidly down without interruption 
till he reaches siz pounds, when he receives his first bid.) Sex poon’ is bed 
for ’m—is there ony advance on sex poon? (Someone in the background :— 
** Fifteen shellin’!”) Sex-fefteen—noo, Meester McKossre, wull ye no luik 
this way? (Mr. McR. responds by a decided negative.) Ye won't ? Ah, I 
never got ony guid from ye—'cept when I didn’t meet ye. (This piece of 
Scotch “wut” raises a laugh at Mr. McR.’s expense, but does not affect the 
bidding, which still languishes.) Then, he’s going at sex-fifteen—for the last 
time. Whaur’s my bedder at sex-fifteen? ( nce or modesty prevents the 
bidder from coming forward, and the Auctioneer continues, more in grief than 





| anger.) Eh, this is too bad noo —I’ll thank no man for 
| ing me a bed, ’cept those that are meant in airnest. 
| No one bed onything for a beast like this! Then I hae to 
tell ye ye ve not bed near up to the resairve price on it, 
| (i iuddenly becomes weary of the animal.) ’ it awa’, 
| (The next horse is ledin.) Now, here’s a % 
well-known, I’m thenkin’. (Zhe general expression 
ifies that its reputation is not her to its credit.) 
There ’s a well-bred mare—open up, and let her show 
hersel’. (The mare is shown, but fails to excite com. 
petition.) Ah, ye’ll ony buy screws to-day, an’ not the 
nice things at a’—tak’ her away. (Zhe mare is taken 
out ignominiously ; Auctioneer, Followed by crowd, leads 
the way to where a pony and trap are standing har- 
nessed). Noo, 1’m gaun to pit up the pony an van—just 
show them hoo she goes in ot ess, boy. (70 intrusire 
collie.) Out of the way, dug, in case ye get your feet | 
smashed. (7rap starts off, and is driven out of sight. 
Whaur’s the laddie gaun ta? Thenks he’ll show him- 
sel’ at Nairn, maybe! Ah, here she comes. (Trap 
returns at a modest pace.) Stan’ back noo, all of ye; 
give her room. I'll sell the mare first, and a beauty she 
is—what shell we say ? Ten poons—and she’s a nice one! 
Well, stairt her at five, she may get up. (Bidding gets 
up to ten pounds, where it stops.) Then she goes at ten, 
and I’m very glad she’s gaun to a gude auld friend 
o’ mine—Meester McKenzie, o’ Glenbannock. Wull ye 
say five mair, and take the hairness, Meester McK ewzre? 
It’s richt hairness! (Mr. McK. declines to be tempted. 
Well, I’m sorry ye wull na, I’d ha liked (sentimentally, 
as if tt had been the dream of his life) for the mare an’ 
the hairness to go togither and no to pairt them—but as 
tis, it canna be helped. We'll pass on to the pegs, if 
you please. (Passes to a row of pens containing pigs 
and mounts some planks placed fh ove: the top.) ow 
these are some proper pegs. (A rush is made for th 
rails enclosing the pigs, which instantly become self- 
conscious and redouble their grunts). Noo, laddies, 
ye “ry up a’ the room i’ that | 
| way I'm quite sure there’s a lot o’ ye in front that’s 
no buying pegs—ye hanna the luik o’ pairsons that buy 
pegs. Stan’ by for shame, and don’t keep them that 
comes to buy, where they canna see sae much as a tail. 
Hoo much apiece for these palefaced pegs? Ye’ve an 
awfu’ guid view o’ them then, Meester Ferovson—luik 
this way once again for forrty an’ threepence. (Per- 
suasively.) It’ll soun’ better wi’ the threepence. Gaun’ 
for forty an’ three. (The owner of the pigs calls ou 
**No!”) I thocht I made a law here that people having 





| pegs should gie me the resairve at the time—see what 


ye do now, Perer MacPuarrson, make a fule of the buyers 
and a fuleo’ mysel’ !—but (with tolerant contempt) Peter 
is not a strong man, we must no be haird on Peren. 
(Roar from crowd ; disappearance of Mr. MacPu.) 1’ll 


|cancel no more sales that way, however, as I eentimate 


to ye once for a’. 

*Arry (on tour from Town—to his admiring friend). | 
say, CHARLEY, what d’yer bet I don’t talk to some of 
these chaps in their own lingo ? 

Charley. What a fellow you are! Mind what you are 
about, that’s all. 

’ Arry (going up to an elderly person in the only Scotch 
cap visible), Hech, Sair, but yon’s a braw bonnie wee bit 
piggie fur a body to tak’ a richt gude wullie waucht wi 
gin ye meet him comin’ thro’ the rye! 

Person in the Scotch cap (who happens to be « 
retired Colonel in a Highland Regiment, who is some- 
what careless in his attire). I think you will find that sort 
of thing better appreciated after you ’ve got home. 

(’ARRY returns to CHARLEY, feeling much smaller 
than he allows his friend to perceive. 





A LIBERAL-UNIONIST BIRD. 


THE writer of an interesting article on “ Birds of 
London,” in last week’s Saturday Review, quoting the late 
Frank Bucktann, says that the thrush “ does actually 
sing the following words,—‘ Knee deep, knee deep, knee 
deep ; oon du, hone u, cherry du, ery j white 

white hat; pretty Joey, pretty Joey, pre oey. | 
Is this bird to be heard in the neighbourhood of Prince’s 
Gardens, South Kensington ? or, if he ever performs out | 
of London, was he down at Bradford the other day, sing- | 
ing, with very slight variation, ‘‘ Knee deep, cheery to, 
cheery too, white hat, pretty Joey!” If the London 
Thrush did this, wasn’t it a Lark! 
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LIKA JOKO’S PIC-NIC. 





The Plaint of a Patriot. Thought for the Close of the Cricket Season. 
“The great majority of London Waiters are foreigners.” —G lobe. ’Tw1xt belle and batsman there's some difference small ; 
We licked ’em all in the tented field, One likes, the other doesn’t, ‘‘ a good ball.” 
And now at the tablecloth are we to yield ? Belle hopes for, batsman doesn’t, “‘ a rare catch.” : 
If so it is clear—and a thundering shame— With her ’twill win, with him ’t may lose the ‘* Match.” 
That foreigners win by “‘ a waiting game.” ee’ a ao 











| * From what I | of er Zoua’s ea observed Mrs. Ram, 
“Merry Wives” : = _ | indignantly, ‘* I wouldn’t read five lines of his cleverest writings unless 
ance of Mr, feces See hae en gel aos all the horrible disgusting stuff were first illuminated out of them.” 
announced, " . | — - — - - 
APPROPRIATE TO T 


SHAKSPEARE FOR SENSATIONAL ADVERTISERS. 
RIATE HE Szasow.—Q. What is double as good a Hane out our horrors on the City walls ; 
game as Fives ?—A, (evident.) Tennis. The cry is, still ‘* They come!” 
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| 
"ARRY ON MARRIAGE. 
Deak CHARLIF, 


Your larst wos a lark ; gave me fits and no error, old pal. 
You've ’eard ’Akny was ‘ooked after all, and engaged to old SvppLEwie’s gal? | 
Come now! who are yer gettin’ at, carnt yer’ Me} 
make up to Carroty Mre ? 
Are you on the mug-lumbering lay, or has someone 
bin pulling your leg ¢ 


Who give you that orfice, dear boy ’ It is wonderful 
rum, swelp me bob, 

’Ow these ere sort o’ things get about. 
Cuartre, I’m fair on the job, 

As you know, with the ladies all round ; carnt resist | 
me, the sweet little dears ; 

But ‘ook on to one’ Not me, CHARLIE; leastways, 
I should ’ope not for years. 


Fact is, 


Run in blinkers at my time of life? Try the tandem | 
with me in the shafts ” 
Not likely! I likes a short run with the trimmest of 
tight little crafts ; 
But one consort all over the course like, is not 
’Arry’s form by a lump ; 
‘Ow could you imagine, dear boy, as yours truly ’ad gone off his chump ? 


** Oh, ask me another,” sez you ; 


Is Marriage a failure, my pippin ? 
Werry true! 


** That kibosh ’as ‘ad a long innings, and wants yorking out.” 
The D. 7. is a regular mug-trap, there isn’t a doubt about that, 
| But you must ha’ bin reading it, Caartre, to go and book me for a flat. 


| ‘Is Marriage a failure ¥” old mivvies are asking. Of course that depends; 
jut a dashing young feller like me, with good looks, and good ’ealth, and good 
friends, [and nice, 
Knows a trick that’s worth two on it, Cuartre. While life goes on nutty} 
| And the ochre slings in pooty slick, it is blooming bad bizness to splice. 


Look at swells! They ain’t in no dashed ’urry to church themselves out of 

good fun ; 
And wy? Clear as mud, my dear feller! The cash keeps ’em fair on the run. 
When they do get stone-broke prematoor like, as ’appen it may to the best, 


Then they looks for a Missus with money, and rucks in along o’ the rest. 


i 

But the ruck is no place for a racer as hasn't yet parted with pace, 

Ain't aged, nor yet turned a roarer, but still ’as a chance of the race. 
| While a hoss can find backers, dear boy, it will run if it’s got any blood, 

| And when no 'andicapping won't land it, it’s time then to go to the stud. 


I mean ’aving a run for my money; no ’arness and nosebag for me ; 
Leastways not at present, my pippin ; I like to feel rorty and free, 
And the gals likes it too, I can tell yer; lor’ bless yer, if I did a splice 
D' yer think I should be so much sought for, or found arf as jolly and nice ? 
Wot mucks me, old man, is the manner in which a chap gets the off-shunt 
As soon as he’s labelled ‘‘ engaged,” and so ’eld to be out of the ’unt. 

He may be jest as nice as Jemimer, all flare-up, and everythink fly, 

But when once he gits wot’s called feeonsay, the gals jolly soon do a guy ! 


If this "ere tommy-rot got about, mate—I mean my engagement to Mre,- 

It ud spile "Agry’s game with the gals wus than fits or a dashed wooden leg. 
No; it’s “I'd be a butterfly,” Cuartre, with me, for a long time to come ; 
Married life may be ticketed honey, but I know it’s more of a hum. 


‘Spoons ”’ is proper; the best barney out, mate; but marriage—that brings 
knife-and-fork. 

Fancy carving for five, plus the Missus! I tell you, old pal, it means work. 

You remember Bos Brnks—a rare dasher! fair filberts he wos on a spree, 

Now he ’as to grub seven, all told, and he ain't five year older than me. 





Met him yesterday, Cuantiz. ‘* Well Bonne, ’ow trots it, my topper?” sez I. | 
‘* Trot, ’Arry,” sez he, “ ain't the word ; ’ardly runs to the crawl of a fly.” 
He'd a hapron on, CHartre, and kicksies as must ha’ been cut by his wife 
Him as used to sport Krvo’s best dittos on week doys! And that’s married life ! 


** Wot, is Marriage a failure?” I chuckles. ‘‘ Oh, cheese it, old feller!” | 
sez Bon, 
And—he swore ’twas a cold in the ’ead, but I’m blowed if it wasn’t a sob. 
** Seven paputin, ana six weeks out of work, mate! In Queer Street, and cleared | 
of the quids 


I should just make a ’ole in the water, if tworn’t for the wife and the kids.” 


I stood him a lotion, poor beggar; he’d stood me a lot in his time, 

For | was jest fresh on the war-path when Bonsie was fair in his prime. 

Great Scott, wot a patter he ’ad, and a mouth on ’im, ah! like the doose ; 
And now he wears old ’ome-made bags, and can ’ardly say bo to a goose. 


‘ The kids is the cruz of the question,” says Mrs. Lyyw Luvtoy. In course! 

Bonnie Bryxs could ha’ told her that, CHartre, and put it with dollops more 
She's a-teaching 'er grandmother, she is, although she’s a littery swell, [foree. | 
And as to ‘‘ the State” steppin’ in, yah! the State knows its book fur too well. | 


If the country took care of the kids, and diworce wa, 
e easy round, 

Wy, I’d marry, mate, early and often, and so would lot: 
more, Ill be bound. 

But, oh my, wot a mix, my dear CuaRrure! Free Love 

and Free Contract? Oh, yus! 

The Guyment as Grandmother’s dear, mate, but wo 

would it cost as a Nuss ? ii 


In one thing, old pal, I go pairs, with this Mrs. Lyyy 
Lrytown exact. ‘ 

She sez it’s a—let’see, wot is it ?—a 
fact”’ 

That some chaps who’re fair flamers as lovers, ar 
failures as ’usbands. That’s me! 

So I mean spooning round like permiskus, and Mrs, L, |. 
would agree. 


Whether man’s poly—wot’s it ?—by nature, I’m blowed 
if I know, my dear boy, 

But a man, if he isn’t a juggins, makes fair for one 
mark—to enjoy. 


* physiological 


If I was a Toff and ’ad tin, I should do as the Toffs do, 


no doubt. 
ogles about. 


That’s wot I call genuine yum-yum, fair rations all 
round, and no kid ; 

But it’s doosed expensive, dear boy, and not done ona 

couple of quid. 

Ah! a lot of highttyers is spiked for the want of the 
ochre, wus luck ! 


when a cove’s got the chuck ? 


No, Caar.iz, the dowdy-domestic, pap-bowls, p’ramber- 
lators, and that 
Is not my idea of the rosy, so Mee don’t ’ook me for 


a fiat. 

If it ever should run to a Wife, and—well, trimmings, 
perhaps I may marry, 

But till I can splice ah lah Toff, Coar.iz, 


’arness for Y, 


“Tae EvizapetHan Drama Revivep” at tHe Cui- 
TERION.—See Mr. Matrsy as the Tutor. First-rate 
acting. Also Lorrre Venn’s Betsy. All good: rattling 
through three Acts in two hours in splendid fashion. 
The Author, being present one night, thought he would 
take a leaf out of Mr. Riper Hacearp’s latest book, and 
mark his approbation of the performance in a speech 
from his private box. Fortunately he only thought. 


AN ADMIRALTY BALLAD. 
(Lately Sung, with far too much success, by the First Lord. 


You tell me that the lately gathered fleet 
Reflects no credit on the British ay LO 
That, formed of ships of types grown obsolete, 
It well may set alarmists erying ‘* Care /” 
You point to bursting guns, defective speed, 
To priming boilers, and insist ’tis Syeny 
That of all these things should take no heed. 4 
** No heed,” forsooth! ’Tis that I have no money. 
For, let the angered country fume or frown, 
You see, I’m bound to keep expenses down. 


So if to-morrow, by some grave mischance, 


These piping times of peace should know infraction, 


And war declared with our good neighbour, France, 
Should see us worsted in some naval action, 

And if our food-supply should halt,—then cease, 
And famine force us in capitulation 

To sue upon our bended knees for peace, 
And bite the dust in our humiliation 

I still should glory, though they sacked the town, 

That in my day J kept expenses down ! 








Wet Bevore tHe Trxe.—No, no! We cannot stand 
this! Just asthe summer is beginning —September 18,— 
but better late than never, I find, p on my study 
table, with the compiler’s compliments, a copy of 8 
Diary of 1889!!! t, Lerrs! 


dl 








tH NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, 


in mo case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and 
there will be no exception 


wil 
Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


no double- 


| Yank on to one gal, a fair screamer, and yet keep my| 


| Wot’s the good of a way with the women all round, | 


| 
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BURGOYNE’S 


TINT | ARA, 
BRANXTON BURGUNDY, 
‘HIGHERCONBE. 





of the produce 
of the most 
famous High- 
land Small 
Stille 
26s. the Gall., 
60s. the Dozen. 


Cash only. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO... 
aud B, HART & BLOOMS6URY 
late of Albany 5t., N. 
Agents for India :—Ovorcaa, Pause, & Co 
sa ttle, as a sample, will be sent post free 
wany address on receipt of P.O. for 4s. 6d. 





COLD MEDAL, demand CENSITIOR, 1878. 


KINAHA N’S “THE pues 


PURE, MILD, AND LL Sup tMia, 
pLiciovs ANB 
WHISKY. 


ThE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1885, 


® GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W 


|, EXSHAW & GO.'S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 
(. per cos. in Cases as importec 
brarterow & Co., 03, Regent Street, W 


JEWSBURY & BROWN'S 


Oriental = 
“Tooth 
pm = 


o8 
WHOLESOME, 








— 


“aRown. 





ett aod distiocive 
our the 
ITH. 808 & GO-NEWGATE sT-LONDON 
PETER F.HEERING'S 
COPENH AY Y-EN 
GOLD MEDAL 


CHERRY BRANDY 





ESTABLISHED 


NEAVE’S FOOD [s 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. 





FRY’S PURE 
COCOA 


“TI consider it a very rich delicious Cocoa.”—W. H. R. STANLEY, M.D. | 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 








THE “PREMIER” 
AZOR STROPPING MACHINE 


UMBRELLAS. 
—_ 


Price 12+ t« 
with Polished 
Case, & & 


Highly @nished. £! te ; 


Every Machine Guaranteed. 
Bilve: pated 


‘Tested in every war: om razors keen and razors 

| brunt the machine tion —— _ nm 

= | trouble, selence, or ek: nf volved in 

merely Ox sour razor in th Souder, — do _ 

SAMUEL FOX & CO., Limited, have | wards, turn « hand. Gowiy for a few secon.is, and, 
added to their celebrated frames decided perme heed yo je bs Se useay, a 
improvements (protected by Letters Patent), | ™7° GORDON, “Winebestes” oun Os _~— 
which give increased Stability and ed obser London, B.C - — 


nes Oe Ss FLOR DE JAV A 


SAMUEL FOX & ©O., Limited, manu- 
facture the Steel specially for all their 

MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
of an exquisitely ch ice favour and delicate aroma, 


frames, and are thus able to provide | 
exceptional uality at a merely nominal 

2s., 205., and ifs. per Box of 100, Post Free. 
Samples, 4 and 6 for ls (14 stamps), 


price over inferior makes. 
BEWLAY & CO. 


BEST 
BLACK INK 


KNOWN. 
DRAPER'S INK (DICHROIC). 


Of all Stationers. 








49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside. 


Agents for Great Mritain 


HOWARD 

















LONDON DEPOT: 


HAYDEN & CO., 
10, Warwick Square, E.C. 
Manufacturers, BEWLEY & DRAPER, Ltd., Dublis. 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. | 


LEA & PERRIN reigs &R. 
which are calculated to deceive the Public, 
Lea &  Poname beg to dra wfean pew ¢ ae fact that 
bottle of the Original uine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


their signature, thus — 


Lea rng 


* Bold wal ene y the Proprietors, W orcester 
Cacess a ppd London ; and Export Ollme Ollmea 








OXFORD $T. _Lonoon, W. 


© (Corner of Buthions 











JOHN HAMILTON & 0O.'S 
“SPECIALTY” 


CENTLEMEN’S UMBRELLAS 


The Covers are mode of good woartng 


| materials, put upon Paragon Frames wit 


Lock Ribe guaranteed of the very best steel. 


| 6 8/- 10/6 14/- 21/- each. 


OF ALL TAILORS, HOSIERS 4 OUTFITTERS. 
on. —See that the name “Jouw Hanives & 00.” 
upon the Ride, without which pone are genuine, 


Wire rom iLiveTRareco Cimoulan 
To THE Maners. 7. PHILIP LANE, © c. 


Yan 


PATENT 
DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSET. 


Wil not split im the seams 
or tear in the Pabric. 
Eaquisite Mode 
Perfeet ‘ omfot 





Guaranteed Wear 
THREE GOLD MEDALS 


ots daar, 


sam TORPID LIVER 


POSITIVELY CURED 
BY THESEH LITTLE 








an, sino relieve Die 
tress from Dyspepsia, 
Indigestion. and Too 


rapecns, The 
late the HBowels and 
prevem { oneti pa 
ond Plies. The emai 
Stese Cosrem, Poser 





end easiest to take 
Veoerss.e, do not 


at ls. gd. Sold by all Chemists, or sent by post 
GMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE, 
Liustrated Pam 


British Depot. 6, Holborn Viaduct. London, B.C 








Beta by Dealer nieces dara the World. 





KROPP RAZOR 


BEAL GFAmay BOLLO 


WARRANTED PERFECT. 
NEVER REQUIRES CRINDINC. 


ali Dea ers. 
°Prith Street. London, W 


NOD - MERCURIAL. Ly and career 

AKTICLE for CLEANLN siLVkay Ree JTRO- 

tt ATE, &c. FIVE GOLD awarded. 
Sold everywhere.in Boxes, !s., 2s. 64., and 4s. 6d 


NESTLES FOOD 


AN ENTIRE DIET FOR INFANTS. 


Supplies all the elements necessary for the complete nourishment 
and growth of the human frame. 
Nestle’s Food, being partly composed of milk, is to coma plete 
and cate SS nm i "steel? and requires simply the addition of 
water to it instantly read ‘or use. It is not 
merely an v4. other Infant's Foods, which 
require Pi~ to be added in preparing for use. 
it is recommended by te Medical Aatho as the nearest 
om Appiucation te 


mah nore eg 





Whoirsale 4 





NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


Por Tweaty Two Years 
acknowledged te be 
(peeves te all other 
Mair Kestorers 


oad 
edveteal, harmless, ead 


nen 
NUDA VERITAS re- 
ams ag os Siok hats 
to ite or) 
veut Tas 


= 








r NUD he 4 
~ Kor a + 
a 4 ‘ * veRITAS 
‘ mtd "pow o bed 
by 
all Perfumers, whom Circulars 
may be had 
Agents: Lg geld + sone, end &, 
and 91-6, © 


Beavees Orenet ort Rose, E.C., 
Lom pom 


PLAYER'S 


GOL® LEAF 


NAVY CUT 


bw spo 
NUDA VOREZAS © and te ences 00 is, 64 
Chemists, &c., from 
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HH. J. NICOLL’ @ GOs 


OUTFITTERS. 


LONDON : 


114, 116, 118, 


99 


120, 


REGENT STREET, W.; 


22, CORNHILL, E.C, 


PARIS: 


GE 


29 AND 31, 


RUE TRONC HBr. 


NTLEMEN. 


New Suitings, for Sporting and Travelling wear, from 23 3s., in 


ex ve makes, 


patte 


Overcoats of every des 


PATTERNS OF MATERIALS AND MEASUREMENT FORMS FORWARDED ON APPLICATION. 


Try ARBENZ’S Celebrated Warranted 


MANDARIN 
RAZORS. 


are the best I have ever used.” “ Most 

t, and « boon to travellers.” “ First rete.” 

The most setiefactory." * Oniy require to be 
yw to be appreciated.” “The best and easiest 

on avers oe A re comfortable and ya asant then 
hollow ground razors = ith no other razors 


heve | obtained so clean « shave as with Arbenz 6 


Have not enjoyed the comfort of such « perfect | 
my | 


end luxurious month's shaving for years, ali 
other rasers by various g0oe mekers are now so 
react i steel It must be the reser of the 
: Your razor has robbed the morning of 
of ite horrors.”’ “ I have not met with a better.” 
he harder the beard, the better they shave” 
nzore are splendid, | am immensely pleased 
them 
ne ahbowe guaranteed genuine testimonials, and 
Tn | ts of others all fled for inepectic a), prove 
Al ENZ'S to be the beet, most reliable. easiest, 
heapest bh gh-c\ase Kazors known Bu pr iiec 
‘ao att: and iis 6« per set reepec. 
“Ne t love then the eet of 4 supplie ay 
t ed of Dealers at above prices, or 
? A ARBERS 107 @ 108, Great Charies Street, 
Birmiogham, in\roducer of the now celebrated and 
much imitated e ‘AIR GUNS 
hewses oF (ourTearerrs 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES 


Patoe Loers cert race 
18, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET 
*. 8T. JAMES’S STRERT, Poll Mall 





B.C. ; 
Londoa. 





COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H M. War Department 

COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER, a+ adopted by the United 

Stairs Government 

COLT’S “FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Colt and 

Winchester Magesine Kifle Cartriuge, 44 cal 
one 8 HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 
DERING! for the Vest pocket; best quality 
Cort's Kevolvers are used all over the world, 
COLT 8 DOUBLE BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 
oy rear MAGAZINE RIFLES, for india and 

olon lee Priee List free 

)LT'S FIREARMS Co.)4. Pall Mall, London 4. W 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


~ BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, Is., 2s., be. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, tonoon, 


+ AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 





Coatings and Overcoatings of the best materials and in the latest 


ription, and for all climates, always in stock. 


BRANCHES: 
MANCHESTER—10, Mostey STREEt ; 
LIVERPOOL—5S0, BoLp STREET; 
BIRMINGHAM—39, New STREET, 


NOVELTIES FOR TRAVELLING ‘AND AUTUMN WEAR, 
LADIES. 


Costumes, Jackets, and Ulsters in the latest designs, 

Cloaks and Wraps, from £2 12s. 6d., in many varieties. Specialy 
adapted for Driving and Travelling wear. 

Spéciahté Riding Habits, for Hunting wear, with Messrs, Nico.) 


| Patent Skirt and Foot-Strap. 


Servants’ Liveries, from the best materials, for moderate prices. 


BALL-POINTED PENS. 


H. HEWITTS PATENT.) 
As wed by E.RE. the Prince of Wales. 


These Pens neither scratch nor spurt, but glide over 
the roughest paper. They hold more ink and last 
longer 
Sis sorts, eultable for ledger, bold, rapid, or profes- 
sional writing. Assorted Ko of 33 Pens for ls. ld 
or with Ebony Anti-Biotting Penhoider, for ls. 64 





Post Free of ai) Stationers, or 


ORMISTON 4 GLASS, Edinburgh. 




















SWIFT'S SPECIFIC 


is entirely a Vegetable Preparation, containing no 
Mercury, Potash, Armenic, or any poisonous sub 
stance, and cleanses the blood by forcing out the 
impurities through the poresof the skin. Hundreds 
of thousamds of cases of Hiood Direases, Skin 
Diserses, and Mercurial Poisoning have been re- 
lieved by Swift's Specific 

Mre. Sanam Power, 39, Russell Street, Hyde 
Road, West Gorton, Manchester, writes 

“1 suffered for many years with Cancer on m 
tongue, which came near putting me in the grave. 
I took Swilt's ® ific,and am now well—can walk 
and talk as well as eny one. I owe everything to 
&.>.8. lam ready to answer al! questions. 

8.6.8.—Swilt’s Specific, sod by al) Chemists and 
Patent Medicine Dealers. Price—Liquid, 4. 64. per 
bottle; Dry, 2s. 6d. per pe kage, posted on receipt 
of above price. Send for Treatise om Miood aad 
Skim Diseases. Posted free 


THE SWIFT SPECIFIC COMPANY, 


%, SNOW HILL, LONDON, &C. 





‘TUBES.- 





For Gas, Steam, Water, 
Hydraulic, and Heatin,; 

Purposes, Galvanised or White Enamelied inside, 
In stock to 6 in. diameter. Cocks, Valves, &c 


| Joms Srencen, Globe Tube Works, Wednesbury; 





and M4, Gt. St. Thomas Apostie, London 








Get a bottle to-day of PERRY DAVIS’ PAIN- 
KILLER. the O Best, and most widely-known 
Pamil World. It instantly Relieves 

—y~2 > Bruises, 
, Pains in Side, Joints, 
and Rheumatic Pains. 


Any Chemist can supply f at l/lg and 3A per bottie 








MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
SPOONS & FORKS 








SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGH Est AWARDS at ALL INTEKNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS. 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


Rest modern-made Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 
finished. Highly recommended by Senor Sarasate, 
Prof. Wilheimi, Sivori, Leowhard, Pollitser, and 
many other great arti- te Introduced in most o 
the Eu: opean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 
of Testimonials and Prices post free at all Agents 
througheut the kingdom, and of 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genuine 01d Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 





SODEN MINERAL PASTILLES | 


Universally acknowleded the best remedy 
for affections of the 
THROAT, CHEST, AND LUNGS. 
They are specially recommended by our 
greatest Medical Authority, 
SIR MORELL MACKENZIE, 


whose testimonial is affixed to each box. 

Of all Chemists at ls. 1j4., or Post Pree for 15 
stamps, of >ODEN MINERAL PRODUCE oo., 
10, Drea's bortpres, Hotsoas, Lowpow, B.C. 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tee Queew” (the Lady's eon * feels no 
hesteaah ding it.” 








Bold by Grocers, Lronmongers, Ollmen, &c. 
Manufactory—VALLEY ROAD, SHEFFIELD. 








VAN 





HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable.’—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 

















LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 


OF THE 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


is the most fashionable of the doy 
Sold by all bigh class Terfumen. 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BERL 








MADE WITH BOILING WATER 


(E PP S$’$ 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 


rASON'S 
M ‘Golden. 





The Sweetest Tobaced 
in the World. 


Sold by Tobacconists in Packets only. 


GEO. MASON & SON, 
CHESTERFIELD. 
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